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BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD Boys YOUNG Boys, ODD BOYS GENERALLY AND EVEN GIRLS. 
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SLOPER’S. 
“Poor Papa’s Christmas Dinner this year was not so numerously attended as on former occasions, Cousin Evelina and that William Higgins being 


the only visitors present. Everything went well until the Pudding arrived, when Papa very naturally felt annoyed at William picking currants out of it 
with his fingers. Alexandry, too, offended Mamma considerably by letting a ginger-beer cork go off in her eye.”—Toorsie. 


THE BOY SLOPER’S SLATE. 
DRAWING No. 3—Some Hatraordinary Christmas Waits. AN INTERESTING WIDOW. : 


On the evening of the 5th of March, 1803, a singular event 
occurred in the house of the widow of Privy-Councillor 
Orsinus, in Berlin. As the widow, a rich, handsome, and 
accomplished lady, and a leader of society, was seated at 

8 with a number of guests, a trembling servant came to 
tell her that the hall was full of policemen, and that they 
wanted her. She did not appear at all surprised, begged 
her friends to continue the game, and, smiling, PSone to 
return in a moment. But she never did for thirty years. 
She was immediately taken into custody on a charge of 
attempted murder. 

The person she was accused of poisoning was a confidential 
servant, called Benjamin Kleim. He being she 
gave him a basin of broth, and shortly after da inside 
some raisins, both of which he fancied made him worse, 
She then offered him some rice, which he refused, and on 
his doing so he was much surprised to see her put it care- 
fully away where no one else could get at it. Shortly after- 
wards she brought him some stewed prunes, which he 
Sag og to ~ but concealed, and the lady’s-maid took 

em to her brother, a chemist’s assistant, who found they 
contained arsenic. 


Madame Ursinus was at this time forty-three years of age. 
At nineteen she had e Privy-Councillor, an old 
man in bad health, and deaf and stayad, B 


Snorks : . “ ut he was not 
1 ‘Was enjoying his peaceful slumbers, when— &, Snorks “ Waits” upon the midnight “ Waits” the least bit jealous, and let her do just what she liked. She 


2 The thunder roared, and Snorks peered out. 


ey gag Od {MARE Pane 9 sar a 
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Waar nonsense some of the old people talk, about early to bed 


ts had ni in the bud, 
bad bad s love alah, wah! ber erence tte and early to rise making anyone wealthy and wise, and all that sort 


just before her oa with Ursinus, and she now took another 
lover, Rogay, a youn tch officer; but the Privy-Councillor, far 
from disap joving of the connection, on one occasion wrote a love- 
letter to the captain, at his wife's dictation, underlining the 
tenderest ex ions. This letter is still treasured among the 
archives of the Prussian police, The captain fell ill whilst on a 
visit to the Privy-Councillor’s house, and the wife tended him with 
great affection; but for some reason or other he would not stay 
till he was quite cured, but took his departure, only, however, to 
die at some distant place. Sale F 

Three years later, Ursinus died. His wife nursed him also, sat 
up with him, and called no one to her aid. Next year, a very 
wealthy maiden aunt also died in her arms, she alone being present 
with the sufferer, and this old lady’s money she inherited. The 
bodies of husband and aunt were taken up and examined. No 
poison could be found, but the stomachs of both bore traces of 
great injury and inflammation, and the hands and feet of the old 
man were greatly distorted. Yet the doctors could find no poison. 

The only crime, therefore, that could be brought home to the 
handsome widow was the attempted murder of her man-servant, 
and she owned that she had administered the arsenic, but with an 
entirely innocent motive. She had, in fact, only been experiment- 
ing on the unhappy man. She was herself sick cf life, and deter- 
mined to commit suicide, Wealth and social pleasures had no 
longer any charm for her, and she had just given him a few doses 
to judge of the quantity it would be necessary for her to take her- 
self, She was unable to think of any other way of obtaining the 
knowledge she required. : 

The public expected no less than her execution, but she was, 
instead, sentenced to imprisonment for life, and for thirty years— 
until she was seventy—she remained in the jail of Glatz, where she 
composed and published an elaborate defence, exhibiting great 
literary ability and legal knowledge. ed givers she was allowed a 
female companion, and frequently received her distinguished guests 
rustling in her silks and satins, jewelled, and rouged, and pow- 
dered. She soon gave up the idea of suicide. ‘ 

She was set at liberty, as 1 have said, but restricted for the 
remainder of her life (seven more years) to the city of Glatz. Here, 
living in great magnificence, she played the ge of lady of fashion 
and martyred innocent. She left the bulk of her wealth to charit- 
able institutions, and instructions that she should lie in state, with 
white kid gloves on her hands, a ring on her finger containing the 
hair of her late husband, and his portrait on her bosom. 

She was carried by her female friends to the grave, over which 
was quite a bower of hot-house flowers, Little children sang a 
hymn by its side, and the churchyard was cram h 
sympathisers. ; ; 

On the occasion of her first party, given after she quitted the 
jail, a great concourse assembled ; but someone, accidentall 
omitted from among the invitations, planned a fiendish joke. He 
bribed the pastry-cook to mix some nauseating drug with the 
biscuits. Sudden pain and sickness seized on all. All thought 
themselves poisoned, and a general stampede took place. 

But the poisoner outlived all this, and died at length in the 
odour of sanctity. 


* * * * * * 
“Alexandry,” said the Blood-Stained, “we must play on that 
game the next time there's a party at the Ancient Editice’s. 8 pose 
we get some jalap and er into the beer, and then you read ‘em up 
this story, bar the last bit, and I lock the door and hide the key.” 
“What larks!” cried Alexandry. 
(Next week the Hounslow Heath Murder.) 


or wealth either, although you mightjsave a ha’pennyworth of oil 
or gas, + 


Why does the evidence of one of the witnesses in a certain cele- 
brated case, who asserts that he saw something through a keyhole, 
remind one of the most recent invention in pocket timepieces /— 
Because it must have been a keyless watch. 


= 
“I TRUST you will not think me rude, 
But I desire to know what bliss is ; 
And when to write I’m in the mood, 
Shall I address you Miss or Mrs.? 


“You understand now what I mean ; 

I'd like to send you ‘love and kisses ;’ 
But then, of me, it would look green 

If you instead of Miss are Mrs.” 


“Tf to answer I am forced” 

oh what an awkward question this is), 
“Er—I am only just divorced, 

And so I’m neither Miss nor Mrs.” 


* 

A PARTICULARLY verdant native of the Emerald Isle entered the 

lice force a short time since and joined a station near Vauxhall. 
* Now mind, Pat,” said the sergeant, previous to his going on duty, 
“ you must kee your eyes open, for they are a rough lot about 
here, and they'd steal a house if they could take it away.” Early 
the next morning, just as it was light, Paddy rushed into the station 
breathless, “Oh, by jabers, but the murtherin’ thaves have taken 
one of them big round houses down by the wather side. It was 
there lasht night, but its gone this mornin’.” Examination proved 
that the miss house. was a gasometer which had sank into its 
receptacle, as 


Counsel for the Defence, Now, witness, when you first saw the 
prisoner, what was Sa opinion of him? 

Witness, I thought he looked like a watchmaker in a crowd, sir. 

Counsel (delighted). Ah, just so! You took him fora respect- 
a sneer ror and no ano a Ve ayo 

88 (interrupting). No, sir, a watchmaker in a crowd 

and he ain’t no Hide pad ’ 

Counsel ( puzzled), What is he then? 

Witness. Why, a cove as makes watches in a crowd is generally 
a thief and— 

[Remainder of explanation lost in roars of laughter, 
* 


IF the letters O. and P. were going+to have a rece, and you 
wished to put your money on the former, why would you resemble 
a@ man who was in want of a cigar? Because you would want to 
back O (tobacco. Oh-h-h)! *¢ 


OLD NICK is grimed and black as ink, 

And so is a Printer’s Devil. 
In face he’s like the missing link, 

And so is a Printer's Devil. 
Nick always — Leo who're hyp ' 
tae ——————— nd so does a Printer’s Devil. 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. Nick wants souls, but ‘tis manuscript 

; hat fetches the Printer’s Devil. 

",* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. Old Nick's pleased if you sign your name, 


i h i f thei No, 39.—The “ Merry Christmas" Costume. And so is a Printer’s Devil. 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their erry tume. And their as are mae ks ae 


Old Nick and the Printer's Devil. 
Old Nick’s the lord of those who write, 

‘And so is the Printer’s Devil. 
He never leaves them day or night, 

o more does the Printer's Devil, 

Old Nick’s been curs’d up hill, down dell, 

‘And so has the Printer’s Devil. 
I wish both were in the depth of—a well, 

Both Nick and the Printer’s Devil. 

* 

THE following is not funny, only it’s a fact, and as such ALLY 
presents it as a hint to his impecunious readers. An individual 
residing in a southern suburb, which shall be nameless, was so 

stered by his creditors that he did not know what to do, so he 

xed up a flagstaff in his garden, and now when anyone says “ Not 
at home? Well, then, I’ll wait till he does come,” the wife hoists 
a red flag to the top of the pole, and when Hardup sees that as he 
is returning home, he makes for the nearest pub., and waits until 
the coast is clear, when the danger signal is lowered again. Poor 
men and dogs get very little now-a-days unless they either earn it or 


A ag sel gplegeceede the queerest ; but all questions put to 
e Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. 


TABITHA BrowricaG (Catford).—Jt grieves ALLY that he will 
have to “take a back seat” in your affections. Mr, Fred Leslie 
has been presented with tne “ Award of Merit."——T. H. TAYLOR, 
Cuas, Bony, and J. H. MITCHELL (Waterloo Road, S.E.).— We 
trust you are now satisfied ——FRED HARVEY (Manchester .— We 
distributed them in strict accordance with the published rules —— 
NOTTINGHAM LAMBS, Nos, 1, 2, and 3 (Nottingham).— We are 
ary ou were disappointed.——J. L, MAITLAND (Manchester). 
—T onl way is to compete in our“ Prize Competitions,” ——J. D. 
(Auld Reckie .— ALLY is quite contented with his present position 
en life, humble though it be.——ANON.—Thanks for “ Last Picce of 
ALLY SLoper's Plate,” which is now in the “ Museum.” § 
RANDLE (Kettering).—Hope you were in time with your applica- 
tion.—M. E. GREEN (Dover).—Sv grieved you were disappointed. 
—F. J. SMITH (Great Eastern Railway).—Blood-stained Bill is 
in raptures with the dagger, which we were obliged to place among 
“The Relics,” as he was wandering about seeking w he could 


poh SL AOR eeATE— Ee ean fogs rodid Croat a oa : i} beg for it. *,* 

‘or use, not ornament.—THE POSTMAN (Manchester Square. = S “ ” 

It was your own fault if you didn’t get a pipe—A. PATERSON | § : Mr. Willis’ Hotineae a will Lec 5 bade I have von vatch. 
(lnyernens). "Sorry, ut no room TED (Wolverhampton). eppear on Boxing Ds Y Pisin 
—It is a matter of opinion.—wW. FISHER (Euston Road).—ALLY 3 Palace ne a 5 

ts quite ready to fuk Sullivan, or anyone else. ——GEORGE M. |“ Warm yer‘ands and fill belly forad.” | to the public. Y. £. I didn’t say I had two. 


Youne (Southend-on-Sea).— You're satisfied now, we hope.-— 
SARAH GRIDIRON (East Dulwich).—Crowded out.——T. T. 
GABRIEL (Streatham, S.W.).—What was the depth of the water? 
ee 
Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-Sree : 
8 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
THE SLOPERIES,” 9° SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
W. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copics may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 


2171.0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wll be given for the 
Best Verse not exceeding Eight Lines on 
‘THE NEW YBAR.’’ 
Address all Competitions to 
BN Ty dae 


THE “SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* The List will close SATURDAY, JANUARY 1ST, 1887. 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


=o 
“WHat do you hang your game up there for?” inquired ALLY 
of a poulterer who ial nearly covered the front of his house with 
jirds, “Some folks likes their game high,” was the reply, as the 
man gazed suspiciouslyfat the Eminent’s bulging umbrella, 


Y. F. You ear p00 have von, two. 

Y. £. Well, that means that I’ve got one. 

Y. F, You say ue have two, and you mean you have von! Oh, 
mon Dieu! vat a language ! * 


Not long ago Mrs. Penhecker was giving P. a piece of her mind 
in the presence of their youngest son (aged 4), and aftera while the 
little one crept up to his mother, and, with a vivid recollection of 
the fate of his late nurse, whispered, “Why don't you discharge 
him, mamma, and get another? ae 
2 

‘Twas at the witching hour of night, when churchyards yawn 
and graves give up their dead, that the Miss struck a light and 
cried, “I’m sure we've got a f**a in the bed.” 

* * 


* 
In the days of old, no one foretold, 
That it would prove a blunder 
When one took a mate, for priest to state 
“Let no man put asunder,” 


But they little knew, like me and you, 
A er’s love of plunder, 

Or they'd ne'er have writ that little bit, 
“ Let no man put asunder.” 


For divorce, I vow, so common now— 

. __It’s not e’en a nine days’ wonder— 

bay fies soon cut out those words about 
“Let no man put asunder.” 


* 
A SUCCESSFUL tradesman was asked why a rival of his had not 
got on in business, and he replied, “The real reason is that he began 
at the wrong end. When I started in business, I began by living 
on bread and butter, then I got to bacon, and then to meat ; but he 
began with the meat, and: if he don’t look out he'll finish up with 
dry bread and skilly.” ** 


“ HERE'S fortchen,” exclaimed a tramp, as he lifted the foaming 

pewter to his lips. “That's wrong, Bill,” said a friend. ‘ How's 

that?” “Why it was for yer mouth, which is a long way above 

yer chin.” ae : 
= 


W28AT is that which a man leaves behind him when he dies, and 
yet takes with him ?—Nothing. ** 


= 
“Now, witness, be very careful!” exclaimed a cross-examining 
counsel, “ How can you be certain that the event you have just 
mentioned occurred in that year?” ‘ Because I washed my feet 
that year and I caught cold, so I ain't done it since.” 
[Phew! Sudden movement away from the neighbour- 


hood, of the witness-boz, 
7 * — “Know thyself,” says the old proverb. Some people that we 
WANTED further particulars of the man who ever had, or ever | pretty and pleasant though dread- | as, wer meet in soc " A 
knew anyone else who ever had, a goed cold. : yan Peally cold. Christmas Puzzle—Find the Goose. | other bien ought to do so, for they rarely converse upon any 


r¥e Te 


—_— 


ies, @ 


| the after. 
1 the next 
m in that, 
orth of oil 


rtain cele- 
a keyhole, 
epieces /— 


ntered the 
Mog ors 
g on duty, 
lot about 
y." Early 
the station 
ave taken 
e. It was 
on proved 
ak into its 


st saw the 


rowd, sir. 
& respect- 


n a crowd, 


s generally 


aughter. 


, and you 
u resemble 
id want to 


vil. 


vil, 
5 
evil. 


such ALLY 
individual 
88, WAS 80 
» do, so he 
says “ Not 
wife hoists 
that as he 
vaits until 
ain. Poor 
rearn it or 


von! Oh, 


her mind 
a while the 
lection of 

discharge 


ards yawn 
light and 


is had not 
t he began 
| by living 
at; but he 
sh up with 


e foaming 
* How's 
way above 


e dies, and 


e that we 
upon any 


Saturday, December 25, 1886.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. ~ 411 


TOOTSIE’S DRESS REHEARSAL. 


——. 


ANDREW HALLIDAy, in one of his books, very amusingly des- 
cribes the process of getting up a Christmas pantomime. He begins 
with the author reading the script to those most —— a the 

roduction, 


he hasa 
contempt for 
rouse men, 
here is Lotus, 
the wardrobe- 


and the 

having one is 
sworn at him, he 
described the cir- 


mean F, and told 
me to go to the 
D.” There is Mrs, 
Crooner, the 
wardrobe _mis- 


Tootsie and the Bold, Bad Demon. tress, who fs an 


elderly female with grizzled hair and a curiously lean neck. 
Constant contemplation of brilliant hues, in various fabrics, of lace 
and foil paper, and gold and silver, has taken every ves' of 
colour from her face and garments. Her manners are rai d 
ladylike, and she is troubled with a short cough, as if she had swal- 
lowed a spangle, and it had stuck in her throat. 

There is Mr. Size, the scene painter, a tall, thin, pale-faced gentle- 
man in spectacles, with a cracked voice and a very subdued manner. 
Lastly, besides the stage-manager, there is Slocum, the property- 
maker. He is a most ingenious fellow, and incorrigibly lazy. With 
every suggestion made he acquiesces fervidly, and would say, 
“Yes, sir-” if it were proposed to him to jump off Waterloo Bridge. 

“Well,” says the stage manager, “you hear what it’s all about? 
You understand 
that ghost effect, 
Mr. Size?” “Well, 
yes—a—l think 
so. The heads to 
nod are Slocum’s 
Rochen 
all right,” says 
Slocum. “About 
my mask?” asks 
the leading mane 
mimist, who is also 
present, “The 
springs of the jaws 
so that I can work 


bolt upright when 
I see the key.” “All 
right, sir,” says 
Slocum. “I—don’t 
—see—my — way— 
clear—about —the 
—transparency— 
behind—the —sink 
—and — fly — and 
pe ee nits 

gles. “ How is 
all that to be 
struck for the js 
fairy Scene?” “Oh. \ 


it’s easy enough !” 2 / 


says Size. “ 
Tottie, Lardi, and Nellie in the ballet. 


a double sink 
and fly; second 
and ird.” 


Lardi Lo x, 
and Nellie 
Hikiks, hag 
are, as per usual, 
bold back-rowers, 
are fit to snap 
my head off. In 
the transforma- 
tion scene, too, I 
have the place of 

honour. 
Ma is quite 
the 


appear in, and 
has confided toall 
the neighbours 
her belief that 
this pantomime is 
the opportunity I 
have so patiently 
waited for to 
dazzle and t 
wilder the British 
pone in the 
ransformation 
Scene. Iam sorry 
- for those ladies 
in the profession 
whose popularity 
is due tot! wide 2 
pearance only; but,as Poor Pa says, 'tis not given to everybody 
to be clever. 
Poor Pa, who was behind, made himself very forward, as usual. 
However, in future he will be boxed up at the Lane of a night. 
Thank goodness Gus promises this, 


The Transformation Scene. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again.” 


TWENTY SILVER. 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 


TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 

Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, ee of Man. The way to obtaina“ SLOPER” 
Watch is to purchase a copy of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
and cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Of course, the number of Applications are greatly in excess of 
the number of Watches given away each week. But inasmuch as 
no Applicant will ever receive more than one Watch, in course of 
time every purchaser of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” who 
wantsa“SLOPER” Watch will get one. The qualifications of the A 
plicant,as stated on Label printed below, will be the Judges’ guide. 

No notice will be taken of any enclosure sent with the label ; in 
fact, any letter or racten @ sent in same envelope as the label, will 
disqualify the applicant. 


THE “SLOPER” 


“ Ally 
Name... a 
Address... 


WATCH 


COMPETITION. 


As 


OT A) 


How many times applied ..........ccccccocsceeciesseisnecm-cnsamen 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


Successful Competitors, also har Qualifications, “ ALLY SLOPER’S 

Hatr- ouapat” ts Published Th 

Applications must be at “The Sloperies” by the following Wednesday 

evening. The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednes- 

day evening next, Dec. 29th, 1886. The Result of the Competition of 

oes 18th will be published in the“ HALF-HoLIDAY” for Jan, let, 
7 


rae Specimen © SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


20th WEEK.* 
’ RESULT OF DECEMBER 11th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


weer BER” » ACHES: 
ANNIE ADAWAY, Park Villas, Starch 

- Shepherd's Bush. Age pry Subseriber—1 ear. eran, 
2. SERG: T-MAJOR BARNES, Royal Horse 


34 years. DON. 
3. GEORGE OATLE + Police Constable, 26 Newcombe Street, Notting Hill. 
ths. LONDON. 


Age. 31 Bubseribery-1 y i 

4. FRANK TOMES, Schoolboy, Berkeley House, Victoria Place. Age, 9% 

years. Subscriber—since the first. TOPSHAM. 

6. ALFRED EDWARD YONG, Refreshment House Keeper, 35 North 
Street. Age, 19 years. Subscriber—2 years and 5 months. 


GUILDFORD. 

6. ION GEORGE SHIELD, Butler, Chilton House. Age. 36 years. Sub- 
scriber—19 months regularly. UNGERFORD. 

7. ERNEST F. BARNES, ineer, 4 Market Place. Age, 17 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years and 1 month. FAVERSHAM. 

8. HORACE MARTIN, Farmer, White House. Age, 25 years. Subscriber— 
about 9 months. EYE. 

9. TITUS LEWIS, G. E. R. Signalman, 8 St, John’s Wood. Age, 28 years. 
Subscriber—1 year and 6 mont RCH. 

10. ROBERT HERITAGE, Errand Boy, 11 Mill Hill. Age, = cid Sub- 


scriber—2 years. 
11. JOHN HENRY RHODES, Shoemaker, West Street. Age, 28 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years and 14 weeks. ALFORD. 
12. HENRY JAMES JACKSON, Music Teacher, 4 Corn Street. 0, 24 zoom. 
Subscriber—since the start. ITNEY. 
13. ALFRED WEBB, Comedian, Theatre Royal. Age, 32 years. aria 


over 2 years. ATH. 

14, THOMAS. P. NORTHCOTT, Coast Guard, Coast Guard Station, Longdown. 
Age, 31 years. Su lber—over 2 years. VENTNOR. 

15. ROBERT YeBEATH STRUTHERS, Patternmaker, 16 Bell Streot. Age, 
20 years. Subscriber—about 2 years. RENFREW. 

16. A. C. ANDERSON, Clerk, 75 High Street. Age, 18 ycars. Subscriber— 
ty 2 years, ye 16 weeks, ARBROATH. 

17, MOLLIB J. MCCANN, Girl, Willeshandra. Age, 10 years and 9 months, 
Subscriber—11 months. CAVAN. 

18. MARIA T. SNOOK, Lady, Chapel Street. Age, 30 years. Subscriber—2 
ears. LISMORE. 

19. JOHN WALTERS, Traveller, Rose Cottage, Moreton Street. Age, 38 

. Subscriber—about 14 months. PONTYPOOL. 

20. MRS. GORTON, Stationer, 1 Waterloo Terrace. Age, 36 years. Subscriber 

—2 years and 7 months. BRIDGENORTH. 


i. THE HIT OF THE SEASON. 22. 


ALLY SLOPER’'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


Containing Sixteen Large Pages full of Picturcs and Reading, 
A LARGE DOUBLE-PaGE PLATE, 22 vy 15} inches, 


ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS CAROL. 


A FRONT-PAGE CaRTOON, 


ALEXANDRY’S SNOW MAN. 
AN ORIGINAL CHRISTMAS SONG, 


Composed for the F.0.M., by John Cooke, Junr.; the words by H.C. Newton, 
AND A LONG ACCOUNT OF 
“How the Family Spent Christmas,’ by Tootsie Sloper. 


A SPLENDID GOLD WATCH 


(With a faithful likeness of A. SLOPER engraved upon it) 
Is Offered for Competition In this EXTRA Number. 


THE CIRCULATING LIBRARYISTESS. 


—s 


Katey was an energetic girl. You would have thought f 
you had seen her chastising her young sisters. She a Soe 
oe strap- 
pis 


ar mean to be 


getting my living,” 
said y. “None 
of your flower shops 
for me. I shall open 
a circulating library, 
and take in letters. 
I.’s an awful good 
business, that notice, 
‘Letters can be ad- 
dressed and received 
here,’ combined, too, 
with so.id stationery 
and books. It's pro- 


Ceanbongen = 
‘empe r. Spur- 
prom Tenay Hill, the 
Arch 4 of Can- 
terbury, Florence St. 
John, and the Duke 
of Marlborough. 

She displayed her 
“ ars 100, pro- - 
perly, as a stationer- tey. 
ess should. She had po 
lota of nice books, too—“ Sap ho,” “L’Assommoir,” “The Chelsea 
Relics,” “ Scotland and Irelan ,” “The Marriage Tie,” &c., &c. 

Then she stuck up a nice notice with her own lily hands :—“ To 
good 1 ejpasior realy received here. All communications aftended 
to. oO questions answered. To good young men—Write, the 
oftener the better. Lees ay 45,796. Telegraph address—Kuman- 
meet me.” Then a dear little girl came into the shop. 

“TI wish,” she said, “to have letters addressed to me here. I 
have a cruel Ma, and when savone writes to me, she opens them.” 

“Certainly, my dear,” said tey ; “our terms are threepence a 
communication. What initials?” 

“ My initials are ‘R. J.,’” said the dear little seventeen. 

“That almost sounds like Real Jam ;” and Katey smiled. 

“My name is Rosina Jones,” the good little gir answered. “I 
sometimes have 
a world of im- 


smiled cheerily, 

Then Katey, 
cia thonett 
getic, oug' 
she would great- 
ly add to the 
business, She 
brought out a 
eile talearaak 
gible egra 
code on her on 
account. 

“I want,” cried 
@ gay, sunDy- 
faced tartlet of 


ur. Only! 
don’t want any- 
one who opens it 
to understand.” 
“That shows 
you are a dear 
at girl, my 
ling,” an- 


swered Katey. “What do you want to say?” 

“Well, I want to say: Meet me at the corner of the Marlborough 
Road. I’m rather afraid of Ma. Must be home early. Many kisses.” 

Then Katey and the good girl glanced at the code under the head of 
“ Meeting "—no, under “Corner.” “People like to meet at corners. 
Let me see, Meet—meet—meet me at the corner. ‘Poppet’s Point’ 
stands forthat. And let me see, too ; all streets and roads are indexed. 
For Marlborough we have ‘All there village.’ Afraid of ma is 
quite a common word. ‘Ancient M’ stands for that. Must be 
home early. ‘A. M.,’ which is short for anti-milk, before the milk 
comes home in the morning. Many kisses, ‘Sugar candy.’ Then 
leave your pence for the whole tel ‘Poppet’s Point,’ ‘All 
there village’ (village for borough, don’t you see?) ‘Ancient M,’ 
‘A. M.,’ ‘Sugar candy.’ I don’t think anyone could find out that, 
and the Meee beccnsiperg oe Soper ey dl: Rong than 

qninepence. The price of the code is one shilling. im a copy.” 

7 On. thanks, miss,” said the good girl. 

Even distinguished foreign gentlemen patronized the library. 

“T want to tele- 
graph to Marinoni,” 
said the Herr von 
Krakkers. ‘“ How 
do I do it?” 

“IT want to tell 
Sophonisba _ that 
the furniture and 
dinners at the High 
Beach Hotel are 
most comfortable. 
I’m a mild, meek 
pos man, who 

eeps rabbits and 
plays on the_har- 
monium, but I like 
a change.” 

Thea Arthur 
came in, 

“I want to say, 
too, that I’m wil- 
ling.” 

But Katey 
fainted. When she 
was brought to, she 
cried, 

“Oh, this is too 
much business even 
for an energetic girl 
like me. Every- 
body wants to meet 
every body else. Oh, 
deary, deary me, 


what is the world Katey fainted. 
coming to?” 

Then Arthur, and Wilfrid, and Baron von Krakkers, and the fair 
young man who played on the harmonium, burst into tears and 
cried, “Oh, let us be thankful that there are circulating libraryist- 
esses in the world, for they are indeed a comfort and a help!" 


412 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. Tisturdoy: Decauadl fee 


A oA Ge 


ATOR, 32a 
' Si ina 


( Etedie) at's the 
ortise laughing at ? 


( Ide) Dunne! 


- - : THE COAL-‘SCUTTLE COSTUME 
THE CHRISTMAS PANTOMIME.— How many giris only take care of tneir tect, ang now many men lose their heads. | Tootsie's idea for the cold weather. 


FRAGMENTS OF “LITTLE RIA:” A CHRISTMAS ROMANCE. 
(Rejected by all the Annuals.) 


LLG tii 


oA 
og 
Z 
2 


1, The snow was falling thick, silently, and fast, as Luke 2. “Dearest, you are punctuality itself,” whispered 3. “ True, darling,” said the young man, 

. Canover, making his escape from the scene of Christmas revelry, _ he, folding her in his close embrace. “But how ly bit his nether lip till his teeth met, as 

PATERFAMILIAS’ DELIGHT. in his father’s hall, hurried forward to the trysting-place by the clad youare! Here, take my hat;” and he daintily his hts wandered to the gilded ball- 

“Christmas is all very well,” says ALLY’s friend Fidgets, old oak tree, to meet little Ria, the gamekeeper’s only child. bi ed the snow from her golden tresses. “I feel room he it left, and Lady Julia im- 

who is father of ten, “ if it wasn't for the deuced extras.” What were the feelings boundiug madly in that lion's heart, as not the cold, Luke, dear,” she said; “and if I want patiently iting for him to fulfil his 
aes aa through —through the snow he onward—onward dashed ? warmth, have I not your love?” engagement in the dance, 


‘ty Up 


6. The once imbecile idiot lay a withered, shattered 
wreck at the young man’s feet. One more kick from Luke's 
wee te replied the idiot, vigorous foot, and death would claim its own. But that 


5. “Come, Dan, do understand me,” cried 
almost transparen’ , when all—all but the east the gamekeeper. “You say you have seen 
wind was joy! joy !~—the lovers were startled by a figure my Ria—where? 


| 
1 
| 
| roaring 

MONDAY, AT THE STREET DOOR. | ing the snow high in the air with his wild antics. Ha,ha! | Canover and my gal’s name coupled!” cried sake!” “For thee, dearest, I will,” he said. And Dan 


t hay 


and little Ria, the gamekeeper’s daugh' 


rn 


stealthily a out a lusty stave,and kick- “as I was a-lookin’ over——" “Ah! Luke kick never came. “Oh, spare him!” cried Ria, “for my 
* . 1 

“ Missus is very sorry, but these things you left for a Christ- ‘twas on'y Dan the Daftie, the village idiot, whom no one _ the father. “No, it cannot be; and yet-——” _ the Daftie still lives to bless the gene: oung squire, 
mas Box won't vA at all.” in those parts cared two straws about. here he rammed home the charge in Bis gun, be or. * " 
= * q 


——————- 


Signal 
Uy, 

AY 
4. 


AN EFFECTIVE REMEDY. 


E BAD MAN! 


“Oh, dear, doctor, I sent for you—I've such a terrible tickling in the nose. areca a a Bs TH 5 é 
What must I do for it?” SEASONABLE. Mr ae ‘antowler (w as been at poor M.'s pockets, as usual), And so your pretty friend, 
= , . Brown, wants you to go with him this evening, if you have nothing better to do, to the 

“Do?—H'm! Scratch it, madam, scratch it! Good morning.’ For I've been a hot ‘un in my time, as the poker 1 will find 
os (Exit fuming. said to the clown when it burnt his hand. Lie ' te gorse age lho But I will find you something better to do, Mr. Mantowler, or 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


A gallant crew of lifeboat braves Defied the storm-tossed waves,—Alas! alas! sad mem'ry saves A tribute o'er their graves; Poor Hodge rejects his fo'p'ny beer, And sa ys tis very clear His swipes 
is thick, tastes very quecr, Therefore gives him no cheer ; A Yankee a gave up his i and gave his creed the slope Pate Ge poised or George, with every hope, But got shut up by Pope; The 
oings on of social nce Outst rad the maddest-penned romance ; The Knights of t blind-drunk the The 
Seat why—well—right is might ; 


t 3 ; om sneer at drink, Yet ge mecloes, I think; Knifton and Smith give up their fight, Becausc— 
Satid brains, quite reft of reason, Commit grave crimes, worse far than treason—-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, .. 


that occasionally her little feet felt somewhat chilly." —Extract 


from a navel af the Fiahteenth Co 
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Pee insaa ating Mis Cbeiguats encom a A CHRISTMAS DINNER, AND WHAT CAME OF IT. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


A VERY Merry Christmas to everyone from A. SLOPER. Now 
that plum-pudding, mincemeat, turkey, and sausages are laying 
about as plentiful as rain 
in a storm, some sort of 
medicine will be required 
to remove the evil effects 
of over-feeding and drink- 
ing. ‘The Eminent has 
found that remedy. It is 
not mistletoe, as only 
increases the appetite, nor 
is it blue pill and black 
draught. V is it, then, 
you naturally ask? The 
secret must out. Why, it 
is “ALLY SLOPER’S 
CuRistMas HOLIDAYS,” 
which can be had every- 
where, Price 2d, and 
ogee will — wr! mane 
the most 8 ic an 
Christmassy subject you can find anywhere. fe 

** 


* 

THE Emperor William the other Sunday afternoon had just re- 
turned from his drive, and was about to enter his study on the 
ground floor of his palace at Berlin, when an individual standing 
among the crowd before the palace suddenly threw a large stone at 
the well-known corner window. The cialis shattered the window 
pane, and fell on the Emperor's writing-desk. The perpetrator was 
instantly seized by the police, narrowly escaping being lynched by 
the furious crowd, How absurd to make such a fuss about trifles. 
There's never a day passes that stones are not aimed at A. SLOPER'S 
windows, If they'd only stop at stones, ALLY wouldn't mind, 

. 


> 
UITE recently the Little Budworth rectory grounds were in- 
vaded by a party of three rough-looking scamps, who, before 
breaking into the house, proceeded to take a passing supper from 
the meat-safe in the rear of the premises. While ongag in satis- 
fying the cravings of the inner man, they were somewhat displeased 
to be interrupted by the appearance of the Rev. Mr. Johnson. 
Instantly flinging off his coat, and tucking up his sleeves, Mr. 
Johnson smote his new friends upon that portion of the human 
anatomy which is known as the jaw-bone with such effect that 
they fell prone to Mother Earth. 
s-* 


5 * 

ANOTHER rival to the fasting men is, it seems, about to appear 
on the scene. Alberto Montanzo professes to regard the efforts of 
Succi and Merlatti with contempt, and de- 
clares that, with the help of another liquor 
rpk s oe any Peer * foun a 

e pam) C4) ut! erica, he was able 
to go without food from March 4 to the 
end of April, 1881. Alberto Montanzo ac- 
cordingly expresses his readiness to fast 
six months, There are rumours also that 
the Hon. Billy is going to havea go in at 
the “new dodge.” as he calls it. He is now 
in strict training, or, in other words, averag- 
ing nine meals a day. 

s** 


* 

HERR JOSEPH SCHULHOF. the 
inventor of a new spe rifle, 
which was tried recently at Enfield 
is coming to England for some final 
experiments with his rifle, which he 
believes may be adopted by the 
British Government. The rifle was 
introduced to the notice of Mr. W. H. Smith and 
Lord Randolph Churchill while they were in 
Vienna, and Herr Schulhof was subsequently in- 
vited by A. SLOPER, Esq., M.P., on behalf of the 
Mini<try, to come to England. 


om 

Two men and a woman were tried last week at “f 
the Assizes in Ardeches foraterrible crime. An - 
old man, a relative, whose maintenance pressed 
heavily upon their means, excited their animosity. 
To get rid of him with expeditious ease they one 
morning set about geet mincemeat of him, and then placidly sat 
round smoking pipes while they boiled his remains ina pot. They 
evidently pre for Christmas a bit prematurely. 


* 
UNCLE BoFFIN declares that Europe seems bent upon increasing 
preparations for a tremendous struggle, and these exaggerated pre- 
tions themselves go far to render the struggle inevitable. The 
movements of Russia are incalculable for more reasons than one, 
but there is no doubt whatever that she is making extensive pre- 
pera both naval and military, which are catalina not prompted 
y apy fear of attack, 


* + 
* 


THE medical officer of Glasgow finds that “the mere fact that a 
child is born out of wedlock doubles the chances of death within a 
year of birth.” In other words, out of every 1,000 legitimate 
children born, 142 die before they reach their first birthday ; while 
for illegitimate children the corresponding figures are 277, A com- 
mittee of ladies, Aunt Geeser (virgo intacta) president, and Mrs, 
Sloper (——) vice. has been appointed to look into the matter. 


* . 

“SHOULD auld acquaintance be forgot!” Six Skye crofters were 
sentenced to three months’ imprisonment at Edinburgh High Court 
the other day, by Lord Mure, for poling. in Skye when the sheriff's 
officers were trying to serve writs, “The Mure the merrier,” re- 
marked Sir Charles Russell, F.0.S.. to George Lewis, F.0.S. 

: 4 * 

WHEN the winter sets in for soe in St. Petersburg the city will 

settle down to enjoy a season which, with proper precautions, can 

be rendered not onl, 

cosy, but, wit 
plenty of money, 
uite gay and festive. 
pera-houses and 
4 theatres are open; 
there are balls at 
Court, concerts and 
receptions, and 
supper-parties; the 
cafés and restaurants in the 
Novskoi Perspective and 
the Great Morskaia are 
thronged fron noon to the 
small hours of the morning. 
McGooseley says if he could 
retire into a café for the 
winter, he should be quite 
satisfied to let the world trot 
along without him. But we 
don’t do that sort of thing 

over here. +,* 


SNOOKY says that the 
eldest son of the Crown 
Prince of Denmark, when practising 
recently in a gymnasium, met with 
rather a serious accident. He was 
jumping from a platform to catch hanging rings, and, missing 
them, came down a distance of four yards. 

“ Fain would I climb, 
But that I fear to fall, 
didn’t have much effect on the C. P. of D., it would appear,” says 
the Dook. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


THE Germans are a nation of soldiers and ; the French 
consider themselves a military race; each of their armies contain 
over twenty thousand officers eager for 
motion, and burning to distinguish 
hemsel in the field against their 
countries’ “heredi foes.” “Sq let 
the play begin."—A. | LOPER, 


= 

Two of the regiments which the War 
Office has decided to withdraw from 
Egypt are the 2nd Battalion of the Dur- 
ham Light Infantry and the Queen's 
Own Cameron Highlanders, the latter 
having been a considerable time at the 
front. Mr. McNab has been invited to 
meet the Camerons on their return, and 
to bring his pipes with him. It's very 
unlikely, however that he will be able 
to accept, as he has oeen  gegarmann! laid 
on by the Duke >f Argyl to play “The 
Campbells are coming” at dinner every 
evening. + 


WITH the festive season comes joy 
and general frolicsomeness. We one 
and all let ourselves loose, so to EL gee 
and give way to over-eating and, in 
many cases, over-drinking. With the 
festive season the pantomimes com- 
mence, and beauty can be gazed at 
from the stalls at the small price of 
half a guinea per seat. For the price 
of one penny, however, SLOPER can 
let you gaze on beauty—“ Behind the 
Scenes at the ‘Friv.’” This is an oppor- 
tunity not to be missed, now that 
managers are so — about allow- 
ing young men behind the scenes atall, Joking a though, the 
Gratis Plate, “Behind the Scenes at the ‘ Friv,’’ publishec with 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” for November 20th, has been 
such a go, that a Special Edition has been re inted, and copies 
may now be had of all Newsagents, Price One Penny, or Post Free, 
14d., direct from the “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, E.C. 


.* 

* 
ANOTHER trial was made at Woolwich with a 12-inch Ferminy 
shell some days ago. The projectile through a compound 


plate of six inches of steel with twelve inches of iron backing, 
smashing the plate completely, and destroying and penetrating for 
a considerable distance the wooden and iron framing behind. The 
target was set at an angle of 35 degrees, and, mice meer it was 
pierced to the extent described, but at the same time the Ferminy 
shell was broken up under the severe strain to which it was sub- 
jected. + ¢ 


“ ANOTHER year nearly passed, and here we are again!” —among 
the pantomimes. Jt will interest all lovers of dear old SLOPER to 
know that he is represented 
in the pantomimes at Drury 
Lane, the Britannia, the 
Elephant and Castle, the @ 
Grand, and pretty nearly 
every other respectable 
house of entertainment in 
this merry and _ united 
oe Arc dame ap 
people like ury, Cap- 
Shaw, Little Rand: 
Mrs. Weldon, and the genial 
ikl a to Te is eee 
populari' rry Payne. 
bid man | Tom Lovell, old 
chappie! A. SLOPER wishes 
you a Merry Christmas and 
a Happy New Year. 


ot 

“ Hair-splitting ” is a pas- 
time not confined to philo- 
sophers, A German man of 
science has taken four heads 
of hair of one weight, and 
then proceeded with a dili- 
gence worthy of such a cause to count the individual hairs. One 
was of the red variety, and it was found to contain 90,000 hairs. 
Next comes the black with 103,000 hairs to its credit. The brown 
has 109,000, and the blonde, 140,000, The blonde thus wins easily. 
It wouldn't take the “ man of science” long to count A. SLOPER'S 
head of hair. But, after all, it’s “ quality, not quantity,” observed 
the Eminent. The same observation, however, would not apply to 
unsweetened, *,* 

A PAL of ALLY’s calls attention to the bathing arrangements at 
Woolwich Academy. It is expected that the cadets, many of whom 
are mere lads, shall bathe in cold water all the year round. More 
than that, the bathing takes place in a sort of cellar, the way to 
which lies down stone stairs and through a stone passage, which 
have to be traversed in the scantiest of clothing. The Eminent 
says cold water does not trouble him chuck ane for ablutionary 
purposes or otherwise. *,* 


Leto whey Se dance is | er e in eb It a ng performed 
e ra Comique, and wi danced at charity fétes in the 
Palace of Fontainebleau, and in the 
forthcoming opera, La Patrie, when 
the danseuses engaged in it will wear, 
not eighteenth century costumes, but 
those of the different nations over 
which Spain ruled in the sixteenth 
century. Billy says he’s not been to 
Paris lately. We must keep our eye 
on Billy. * * 


KEROSENE oil has acquired an evil 
reputation as being the cause of many 
lamp accidents, and it is now charged 
with being an active agent in the pro- 
duction of disease. There have been 
many cases of io ork in Meriden, 
the origin of which has, it is asserted, 
been traced to kerosene oil, It was 
noticed that not a single case occu 
in the town in any house where gas or 
candles were used. It may be so; but 
it will be a bad day for us when, after 
condemning everything we eat and 
drink, the doctors take away our lights 
also. + * 


Mk. PATRICK FLANNAGAN 
O’FLAHERTY states that an _extra- 
ordinary panic occurred in the Roman 
Catholic Cathedral of St. Nicholas, 
Galway, the other night. The cathe- 
dral was crowded to excess, it having 
been intimated that the Pope’s blessing 
would be pronounced on those present, 
Just before the service commenced a noise as of the creaking of 
some timber was heard, and some plaster from the ceiling under- 
neath the gallery in front of the altar fell on the heads of persons 
below. An alarm was raised that the gallery was ene way, and 
a rush was at once made for the doors, Mr, O'Flaherty adds, this 

| is a new sort of “ Pope’s Blessing.” 


(Saturday, December 25, 1886. 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JANUARY 1sT, 1887 
ea 


26th December, 1716.—Thomas Gray, the poet, we born 
this day at No. 41, on the south side o- Cornhill, belug the second 
house west of St. Michael’s Alley. It was burnt down in the great 
fire of 1748, and afterwards rebuilt by Gray, who says, “The re- 
building will cost £590, and the other expenses that necessarily 
attend it will mount that sum to £650.” In the MS. of Gray's 
“Elegy,” bequeathed by the poet to Mason, his biographer, the 
thirty-fifth stanza is,— ; 
“There scatter’d oft, the earliest of ye year, 
By hands unseen, are showers of vi'lets found ; 
The redbreast loves to build and warble there, 
And little footsteps lightly print the ground.” 


This stanza was printed in some of the first editions, but afterwards 
omitted, because he thought that it was too long a parenthesis in 
this place. The lines, however, are in themselves exquisitely fine, 
and Semand preservation. 


Q7th December, 1858.—The Adelphi Theatre, formerly 
called the “Sans Pareil,” is the second building of the kind that 
stood on the present site. Mr. John Scott, colour-maker of the 
Strand, was the original architect of the old theatre, which was 
built in 1806. The old house was lege down in the summer of 
1858, and the t edifice, the first stone of which was laid by 
Mr. Benjamin Webster, with full masonic honours, was opened on 
the above date for the Christmas pantomime. , 

27th December, 1605.—John Davis, the famous navigator, was 
this day killed in a desperate fight with some Japanese near the 
coast of Malacca. In consequence of its shallow harbour, Malacca 
has been completely outstripped as a seaport by Singapore and 
Penang, tho Rit still carries on a brisk trade with the surrounding 
countries = Rot canon, mane birds of beautiful plumage, 

ultry, an e quanties 0: 

Poth Decem ber, 1858.—Sixteen peraes were this day killed through 
a false alarm of fire at the Victoria Theatre. 


ee 
28th December, 1737.—A singular sinking and a of 
the land occurred this day at Scarborough. The great Spa saloon 
was destroyed by fire, 6th September, 1876. A “Scarborough 
Warning” is a warning given too late to be taken advantage of. 
Fuller says the allusion is to an event which occu: in 1557, when 
Thomas Stafford seized upon Scarborough Castle before the towns- 
men had any notice of his approach. Heywood says a “Scar- 
borough Warning” resembles what is now called “Lynch Law’ — 
co first, and werning Ai erence: Another solution is this : 
f ships passed the castle without saluting it by striking sail, it was 
customary to fire into them from a shotted gun, by way of warning. 
h December, 1859.—At Holly Lodge, Campden Hill, on this 
day died Thomas Babington, Lord Macaulay, the essayist, orator, 
and historian. He once wrote to a friend in testimony of his praise 
of London, as follows :—“ London is the place for me. Its smoky 
atmosphere and muddy river charm me more than the air of 
Hertfordshire and the crystal currents of the Rib. cthing is 
ual to the splendid varieties of London life, the ‘fine tlo 
o! — talk,’ and the dazzling brilliancy of London spec- 
tacles.” 
8th December, 1876.—This day a railway accident took place in 
a snowstorm at Ashtabula Creek, Ohio, when nearly 100 persons 
were killed and 60 injured. 


20th December 1792.—Sir Archibald Alison, the historian, 
was born this day. In his “Life of Lord Castlereagh” there is a 
singularly ludicrous slip of the pen or misprint—for one does not 
know to which it should be ascri t deserves a niche in any 
future collection of literary curiosities. It occurs in the description 
of the funeral of the Duke of Wellington, and the e TUDS as 
follows :—“ The pall was born by the Marquis of Anglesea and 
earrigg aap? 8 Lord Gough, Lord Combermere, Lord Seaton, Mr. H. 
Smith, Sir Charles Napier, Sir Alexander Woodford, and ‘Sir Pere- 
grine Pickle.’” It is difficult to conceive a more ludicrous admix- 
ture of fact and fiction, and no less difficult to suggest any 
explanation of its occurrence. Sir Peregrine i was meant, 
but however the blunder arose, surely never was there a more 
whimsical illustration of the law as to association of ideas. 

29th December, 1880.—The French ironclad, Rieheliew, caught 
fire this day in Toulon Harbour, and had to be scuttled in order to 
protect the other vessels. 

29th December, 1820.—Forty persons were killed, and several 
hundreds wounded, and 80 houses destro by an earthquake 
this day at Zante, one of the lonian is . Another earth- 
quake destroyed 240 houses in the town on the 30th October, 1810. 


80th December, 1460.—The Battle of Wakefield, between 
Queen Margaret, wife of Henry VI.,and the Duke of York, was 
fought this day. The Duke and 3,000 of the Yorkists were slain ; 
and the ruthless Lord Clifford, on his return from pursuit, in which 
he had slain the young Earl of Rutland in cold blood, severed the 
head of the Duke of York from his lifeless body, crowned it with 
paper, and presented it to Margaret on the point of a lance, with 
these kgaa Madame, your war is done; here is your King’s 
ransom.” t at first shuddered, turned pale, and averted 
her eyes from the ghastly pe greet but urged again to look, she 
did so, and eae eee long and violently, and then com- 
pended the head of her fallen foe to be placed over the gates of 

ork. 

30th December, 1807.—A stone coffin, about six feet in length, 
was this day dug up in the old church at H on the north 
side of the spot where the altar stood. It had a thick stone cover, 
but no inscription whatever, nor anything in the inside, excepting 
the bones of a dove entire, and some small pieces of glass, appar- 
ently gilt, but much worn off. 


8lst December 1882.— According to a return published 
this day, it appears that no less than 41 theatres were destroyed 
during the year 1882, thus distributed : United States, 17 ; England, 
7; Russia, 7; Germany, 4; France, 2; Spain, 2; Belgium, Sweden, 
Bulgaria, ‘and Roumania, each 1. Tn’ the Theatre, a weekly paper, 
for May Ist, 1819, is an article on “ Dramatic Truth,” in which the 
following passage occurs: “Otway, who could not read Aristo- 
phanes, gives to a lazy Englishman the same notion of enjoyment 
which the Greek does to an Athenian farmer; and Jones, who was 
a bricklayer, though not learned like Ben Jonson, makes Anna 
Bate lament her coming execution almost in the very words of 
phigenia.” 
81st December, 1703.—The Order of the Thistle, founded in Scot- 
land in 1540 (some pretend it is much more ancient), was this day 
revived by Queen Anne. Petra Sancta calls the thistle of Scotland 
the oldest device on record. It is supe! by some that at the 
battle of Largs, one of the Danes, in advancing, stepped on a thistle 
and cried out, and so gave the alarm to the Scots. 


ist January, 1625.—Paul Hentzner, the German traveller, 
died this day. hen at Paris, he saw a man with a horn growing 
from his forehead, of which mention is made in the memoirs of the 
time. When Hentzner visited England in 1598, he was surprised 
to find the people “draw the smoke into their mouths through 
pipes made of clay, which they puff out again through their nos- 
trils like funnels.” The earliest engraving of tobacco pipes is in 
De =f Historia Brasiliana, 1590. Le Sieur Baijllard, in his * Dis- 
cours du Tabac,” published in 1668, says of the English, “ Ces der- 
niers ont inventé nade ee de terre cuite, qui ont cours aujourd 
*huy par tout le monde.” The Tobacco-pipe Makers’ Company was 
incorporated in 1619. 

lst January, 1831—At the Kingston Assizes this day, James 
Warner, a labourer, was sentenced to be hanged for arson. In this 
year a voy, only nix years of age, was hung at Chelmsford for 
arson, committed at Witham, in Essex. 
lst January, 1801.—The saltire of St. Patrick was this day added 
to the cross of St. George, and the saltire of St. Andrew, thus form- 
ing the Union Jack, the national tlag of Great Britain. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 
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LOVE IN THE ARENA. 


SHE comes amid the stately train ; 
Heart, leapest thou with joy or pain? 
I gaze upon her from afar 

As on a star. 


As on a star—so fair she beams, 
So distant from my world she gleams ; 
Yet men may look on skies above, 

And stars may love. 


Born in patrician le she, 
And la Haley whees take may 
To die unwept ere yonder :un 
His course hath run, 


Aslave! And yet aman no less, 

While she, with all her nobleness, 

Is maiden first ; and Heaven's obeyed 
When man loves maid. 


IY] 


We greet thee, Caesar! we whose tones 
groans : 


May next be heard in dying 
The rabble’s 


Keep doubly sure, O friend ! thy guard 
For swift today th’ assault and hard ;" 
The conquest hath a double prize 


Beneath her eyes, 


Ah! Habet! In the dust at last 
The meshes hold me pinioned fast, 
The on gleams, poised, aimed, but 


He waits their will ! 


How gothe thumbs? Yet what care I 
If they decree me life or die? 
as Pe ‘Tis down! Ye gods, one, 


Let death be swift. 


PITY 'TIS, ’TIS TRUE. 


AN anti-vaccinator was holding forth the other evening upon the 
ie of inoculation, ‘ Vaccination is useless,” he c “Why, 
I will guarantee that if I caught the small-pox, although I am not 
vaccinated, I should not even be pitted.” Oh, yea, you would,” 
interru: a stranger. “What do you mean? ow do you 
know?” “Why, if you ever had the small-pox,” explained the 
other, “ without being vaccinated, you would be pitied by me, for 
I've had it, and know what it is.” 


YOUNG MAN, PAUSE! 


Mg. NOUVEAU RICHE (who has recently exchanged the retail 
vision trade for private life) gave a poy the other even- 
DB, to which all the intellect, fashion, and beauty were invited. 
Of course, all mention of “trade” was strictly tabooed; and 
after about an hour’s chatter of local scandal, the conversation 
shed. After three minutes’ silence, a gentle youth, who set 
up for the wit of the ne’ hbourhood, glanced humorously at the 
host, and observed, “ Awful pause!" “Look here, young man,” 
exclaimed the enraged gentleman, as he sought instinctively to 
conceal his manual appendages beneath the apron, which, alas ! was 
not there, “if you don't know no better than to make fun of my 
‘ands, bite i I don’t admit as they is paws, why you'd better get 
out. The youth left, and a constrained feeling pervaded the 
company for the remainder of the evening. 


_———ea 
HIS SPIRITS DAMPED. 


“Wuy, what’s the matter, old man?” exclaimed ‘the Eminent 
the other morning when he met McGooseley looking limp and 
washed-out ; “you don’t look well.” “I’ve got a bad cold,” was the 
reply. “Ah, how did you get that?” inquired ALLY, genially. 
“I'm sure I don’t know,” answered McGooseley, “unless it was 
that when I was at ‘The Moocher’s Arms’ last night I kept drink- 
ing out of a damp glass.” 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, in good position, wishes to corres- 
[gore lac dell Di ceergen Bia gm lady from 20 to 25 years 

of age, who must be good looking, musical, and well educated, Advertiser is 
good looking, 22 years of age, 6 ft. 10in. fn height, is dark, has a 1 income 
at present, but will inherit a good sum; has been abroad a good deal, and 
would like to return with a suitable wife. Address—“C@UR DE LION,” 
ee MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


YOUNG LADY, aged 26, height, 5 ft. 2in., fair, good tempered, 

A and of respectable connection, would like to become. acquainted arherd 

gentleman, dark, medium height, aged 30 to 36, with view to matrimony. 

hoto exchanged. Address—“ ELSIE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN. height, 5 e 
handsome, income, £400, sae las pk ie : a a 
pice, Asan tren =< foores. MATEiNcons igi 
Poeun es tas Te an seams TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 


: A YOUNG LADY, aged 29, rather short, dark hair and Efe) 


would like to correspond with a gentleman, medium heigh’ 
tween 30 and 40, with a view to matrimony, aadrenn—* naa roorsiE's 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ee 
YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 23, tall, considered good look- 
ing, possessed of a good income, wishes to correspond with a young lad 

win a by moeteimony» a send photo, which will ed. 
—“ AJAX,” “TOOTSIE’'S T » Ncy,” “ loperies,” 

oo ie daan eae oor RIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sh ' 


A GOOD-LOOKING, sooomplished, and affectionate gentleman, 
with a lady not over 24 years of-age. 


Advertiser is in a good position, possessed of a education, and of refined 
manners, If ible, enclose photo, which will be returned.’ Strictly confl- 
dential. Ad —“DIJON,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 


*," NOTE—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
forward uno, , to the parties interested, all letters received ir 
85 y to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and A moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Boz, and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


7 THE Cnort, VALLEY ROAD, STREATHAM, 8.W., 
December 1st, 1886. 

My BENEVOLENT FRIEND, TUTOR. AND GUIDE,—Hitherto I 
have failed to muster sufficient courage to address thee, O Mighty 
Sir, but a liberal application of unsweetened, taken medicinal ly to 
keep the cold out, hath imparted the necessary heroism. I have 
for many months past enjoyed the privilege of your preceptorship, 
and have greatly (so say = ee improved thereby. I n 
not tell you with what b Jess interest I have read your daily 
experiences in the past, and how unutterably anxious I am for 
your future welfare, not forgetting that of darling Toots e. “ Down, 

miscreant heart!” lieve me, ht Honourable Sir, 
ours till death does part us, RICHARD THOMPSON. 


~~ 116 PERCY STREET WEST, NORTH SHIELDS, 
December 2nd, 1886. 


ber 2nd, 

DEAR ALLY,—I take the liberty of forwarding you a catal of 
exhibits that are being shown at the exhibition at North Shields ; 
and I, having drawn your well-known visage, had it framed and 
entered it, which you will see in catal I may say it has 
caused great consternation from it being hung in a conspicuous 
eae, but you will observe that they have printed old ALLY’s 

legrees wreaeiy but, for all t he is greatly admired. I 
hope tha* A SLOP! Esq, will confer the “A of Merit” on 
me for having sent him the catalogue, and further for exhibiting 

likeness for the benefit of the “ HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
remain, yours respectfully, JOHN ROUSE, 


ROYAL WELSH FUSILIERS, NEW BARRACKS, FERMOY, 
Co, Cork, IRELAND, December 3rd, 1886. 

DEAR ALLY,—We gave a performance a few nights ago. As I 
am the Low (very low) Comedian of our Company, of course I had 
to make eons laugh, Not being in my best trim, I was at my 

how to do it, when “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” 
came into my head. In the farce I was playing, viz., Three 
Volumes, 1 to refer to the Police News, so | said, “ Let me look 
at my ‘ALLY SLOPER’” of course showing i physog. to the 
public, when such a roar came on the stage, | thought Bedlam ” 
was let loose. Many more would have come the second night, but 
unfortunately our theatre caught fire, and now we are non compos 
mentis, Yours 

J. H. CLAUSE, Colour Sergeant, R. W Fusiliers, Nun-de-Kalta, 


ALBERT VILLA, ALDERSHOT, December 3rd, 1886. 
DEAR ALLY,—I think your paper is the best I ever read. We 
have had it for the last two years, and have always made a rush at 
Papa when he brings it in on Friday evenings. I have written for 
a “Sloper Watch,” and hope to see it soon. As I am very anxious 
to have one, just 6: a word in my favour. 
Believe me, your admirer, W. ROBINSON. 


like being without home and comforts. The first thing to give 
ge great credit for is the giving away of the watches. I live 
n ho of getting one some day. The next thing I thank you 


dear ALLY, you will excuse me intruding upon pe precious time ; 
: In “7 : ayo Twill now Ce re 
you an your dear family circle a very merry mas, 
which will be on us like a flash of rates, taxes, and rent. , 

From yours faithfully, 


DARTMOUTH, December 6th, 1886. 

DEAR AND RESPECTED ALLY SLOPER,—I write toask youif you 
think that I am entitled to the “ Award of Merit.” First, for cut- 
ting out and arranging your dear old faces, and other members of 
your family, on an envelope, which I have forwarded to you; and, 
secondly, for the verse I have composed, as directed to you, on the 
envelope that contains this letter. I have shown the picture to 
many people, and they have had a pm laugh over it—they much 
admire the old bloke right up to the top of the bottle (I say, how 
can they help doing so?) I am sure you would look iky if you 
were down here dressed as a sailor on board H.M.S. Britannia. Do 
you see how it improves your sailor's hat, having them noble words 
added to it? DEAR ALLY, if you think that I am not deserving 
your “ Award of Merit,” for the way in which I have placed your 
cunning old faces, I do feel that you will not altogether forget the 
verse on the envelope, neither your ne iatiee § humble—servant, 

. G. WORDEN. 


AFTER HORACE. 
(V. Lit. I. Car. XIX.) 
VENUS, and that Theban child, 
Jolly Bacchus, gay like Jove, 
Reckless License, madly wild. 
Bid me spurn at faded love. 


Glycera’s dangerous lovely face, 
eerless brow that shows no shame, 
Pretty sauciness and grace, _ 
Quickly turn my blood to flame, 


Venus, rushing o’er the wave, 
Causes all my amorous woe ; 

Nor lets me sing the Parthian brave, 
Fighting, flying from the foe. 


Place a living altar here, : 
Incense burn and flowers twine, 
That a victim fair appear. 
For our sacrificial wine. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


*% WHat SORT OF ASCENT IS A DESCENT ?—A trip-up, for it brings 
you down. 

IF a bricklayer were called a brick, he need not feel mortar-fied. 

WHAT is the easiest way for a bad rider to show himself off ?— 
To get on a spirited horse. 

A MEss JOKE.—What officer should possess the most conversa- 
tional powers ?—The may-jaw. 

TIME, in the long run, is too many for any leader, however great ; 
but, for a long while some leaders beat time. 

A Curious Fact.—On the Hammersmith Road, next door toa 
patel soca, there is a large dyeing yard. This ought to be 

00! 0. 

Suppose a chef de cuisiné were burnt to death, and you were to 
call his remains the Hashes of the Grate, would it be funny /— 
There’s no knowing, but ALLY doesn’t think so. 

_ A CITY gentleman, the other day, put his head on one side when 
in a thoughtful mood, and has not since been able to lay his hand 


on it. 

If a dufl joke happened to be the cause of a quarrel, could it not, 
nevertheless, be called a witty-schism ? 

Way is a novelist an unnatural phenomenon /—Because his tale 
comes out of his head. 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
——. 


CHAPTER X. 
I HIRE A GIG, 

oY! 

Couter and Phlimsy have given me a 
holiday. They say it doesn't matter much 
whether I come to business or not. 1 
hope they don't mean anything uncom- 
a Well, if they do, what matters ? 

hey have given me the holiday. 


Joy! 

I diecuss with Rose Anna how the holi- 
day is to be spent. 8 on the first— 
Shopping. Negatived decidedly. 

Suggestion the second—Crystal Palace, 
Left open. Suggestion the third—Country 
lanes and shady groves, shepherdesses, 
crooks, and that sort of thing. 

Mud presents an obstacle. Splashed 
white stockings are not romantic. With 
respect to groves, there is a shady one just 
at the back of our Terrace. It is called 
Todger’s Grove,yand is very shady indeed. 

_ Fourth suggestion, by Rose Anna, pet- 
tishly,—“ Walk backwards and forwards 
all day between Highlow Terrace and 
Couter and Phlimsy’s.’ 

I say “ Pshaw!” and after a pause add “Tush!” Then I reflect. 
The result of my meditation is that I hit upon a brilliant notion. 

There’s more in my head than some people give me credit for.) 

e will go for a drive! we will have a pony-chaise, and explore the 
unknown land beyond the brick-field. 

“ But can you drive?” asks Rose Anna, doubtingly. 

I answer indignantly, “ Of course.” (I suppose | can, but I've 
never tried ; it seems easy enough.) 

We send Maria to order the vehicle, While she is gone we attire 
ourselves in our best ; and as soon as we are ready, “the carriage” 
comes to the door. It comes in the custody of a ragged boy, who 
drives, while Maria sits by his side and = all over her head. 

This is not altogether as imposing as I could L. 

I help Rose Anna in and take my seat. I’m just a little bit 
nervous, I confess, I drop the whip, The pony shows symptoms 
of uneasiness. 

“Don't pull the reins so precious tight,” says the boy ; “you'll 
sor ‘is yed off.” 

I must show that Pon! know something about horses and their 
armen, I say, “Boy, hadn't you better curb that snaffle up 
a it ” 


He grins and remains silent. I hope I’m all right in the techni- 


Maria sits by his side. 


calities. Should it be “curb the snaffle” or “snaffle the curb”? 
Should it be either? 

After some reflection I repeat my first suggestion, and then he 
says he thinks it’s all right enough. I hope itis. In fact, I don’t 
exactly see why it shouldn’t be. Then he says, “chk !” or some- 
thing like it, and the pony starts off before I know where I am. 
Presently 1 find I am on the seat, with one leg in the air, some- 
thing like I should have been if I had caught a crab. 

Suddenly Rose Anna says, “I’ve forgotten my parasol. Stop the 


horse ! 

I call out, “Wo!” but the quadruped takes no notice. I call 
“Way!” rather louder, and tug at the reins. Perhaps I tug a 
little unevenly, for the pony veers round, and gets his fore feet 
upon the pavement. : 

I think at first he is going into one of the ens—an idea which 
is shared by the garden’s proprietor, who calls out, “ Hallo! where 
are you coming to?” 

I have no notion, and pull away at the reins harder than ever. 
We seem to be walssing, and Rose Anna is growing alarmed. 
Siadeern sf the ragged boy comes to the rescue, and we come 
to a standstill. . , 

Rose Anna sends for the parasol, and we wait patiently for 
its coming, the 
boy still holdin 
the pony’s head. 
Thank goodness 
the parasol comes 
at this moment. 

“Let go his 
head,” I say. I’ve 
heard this on an 
ompibus, and am 
certain it’s all 
right. The bo 
lets go accord- 
inely, and we 
start again. 

One thing I 
must allow— 
when the pony 
does go, it goes. 
We are coming to 
the end of the 
road. I wonder 
what one ought 
to do when one 
wants a pony to 
turn a corner. 

I wonder if I 
leave him to him- 
self whether he'll 
run full tilt 
against the op- 

site railings. 

e relieves me of 
my cies Ld 
turning the corner so sharply that the carriage is nearly upse 
Rose Anna tells me not to doit like that again, and I promise I 
won't. , 

He is a wonderful pony, and saves me all the trouble of driving. 
He goes by himself, turning and winding about in a marvellous 
manner, | wonder where he is taking us, and whether we sha 
ever find our way back again. 

(To be continued next week.) 


One leg in the air. 
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YE CHRISTMAS CHIMES. 
8., “ th enough to make 


“Drat them bells,” says Mrs. 8., “they are 
you wish you were 


2. 99 X, M.P. You wagabones! Show yer license, or I'll run that dorg in, 
Zi *"Bpect ho's ‘ungry, and wants im for a rabid plo; eh, Snorker? 


= ul = 
52 Fit. In 4 
bc | AR 


L Snorker. See that theer slop? Let's warm ‘im hup with a snowball. 
Himage. Ri-tchyar! I'll lasso him with father’s hambereller. 


HHRISTMAS THEATRICALS. 
‘ou have hid the maiden, or I 


Cc 
Little Fiend, Te!l me where i. 
will tear the eyes from out your b 


3. 99 X, M.P. Mussy me! Drat the boys! Things is gettin’ obfusticaterd. Se eee ee eee Why don't dror of your trounchin ? 
Snorker and Himage (tn chorus). Fetch ‘im out, Spot! Worry, boy! 99 X, M.P. Wail till I ketch ‘em, my henge. I'm despret when roused. 


TA oe oe 
Hyitigl? 


CHRISTMAS IN YE OLDEN TIMES. 
how to manage the cook in those days.j fA little 


pleasantry goes a long way. 
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__ Mrs, and Mrs. SLopER are haunted by a spirit. 


—— 
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HAPPY !S THE WOMAN, ETC. 
(Pardonable excitement of Miss Minerva Miggles on receiving a letter on Christmas Day.) 
Miss M. It is—yes—no—yes, it is— ! rapture—no—“ At this inclement season 0° 
ce ed Deeayed Gentilewomen "—Oh, drat it! 
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‘ PROOF POSITIV ristmas Eve Incident. 
' Lady. How do like our new curate? : ; : 
Pheri, Br . Well, we do not hold the same opinions; but then he's no ass. = ~ : 
{ [And then he could not make out why she turned away 8o suddenly and coughed, WALLFLOWERS.— Waiting for their Xmas cards. ' the year your kind assistance—home 
/ i : London ; Printec by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprictor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, £.C.—Saturday, December 25, 1886 
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